
Literary JVeW*
A Brilliant Example of the Art of

Journalism.
ANOLO-AMERICAN MEMORIES. By

George W. Smalley. Frontispiece. *vo,
pp. ix, 441. C P. Putnam's Sons.

In a brief preface to these "Memories"
Mr. Smalley observée that they are. In

some slight degree, autobiographical. He

could not very well have written the lot¬

tern to The Tribune of which his volume

is composed without bringing in his own

relation to the famous people whose

characteristi« s it has been his chief pur-

] -. tO portray. But, .studied from B

certain point of view, the book would in

any case draw attention t«"» ths author
for his own sake. Bringing together the

recollections and impressions with which

our read IS have been made familiar

through successive Sundays in the last

year Of two, it demonstiates with weight
and brilliancy the singular authority of

Mr. Smalley as a literary craftsman.

Merely as- contributions to current Jour¬
nalism these chapters have a high in-

tf rest.
The writers of hooka who like to dis¬

tinguish between the Journalist and the

man of letters are wont to base their

argument upon a distinction between the

respective functions o." the two. These,

of course, have next to nothing to do

with the matter. The Journalist ap-

proves himself a man of letters by the

simple processes of exercising intellectual
power and writing well. Moreover, doing
this, it is in his way to leave his place in

the hieran hy of the writing profession
to take care of itself. The point is im¬

portant. Spontaneity, a complete free¬

dom from self-consciousness, are indis¬

pensable to the best journalism. A right
instinct, to say nothing of the practical
conditions of newspaper work, has al¬

ways lad the Journalist to reject the

Revensonian ideal of literary practice.
¡VII ". above all things, is essential to

an article in a newspaper, and this la in

] when you begin too curiously to

consider the turning Of a phrase. The

Journalist has peculiarly, no doubt, the
terni'tati-m to Indulge in that heightened
and telling way of stating things who it,

If we recollect aright. Matthew Arnold

deprecated in Ma< uulay. It seems only

yaaterday that Mr. Kipling had set a

¦warm of his imitators to the cultivation
cf thOSg Bt effects which reached

their extreme point of development In

the clever but B] writings of the

late Q. W. Bteevena The matures!,
most ftanmed masters of journalism

not Infrequently grant «lhemsetves
r -hing In the Baturs Of a purple
patch, or nt all events g strok» of pictu-

resqu«anesn, of color. When Mr. smaiiey
descrihes in this volume how he came to

SBSi t Bismarck, in 1«906, he says: "For
the first time I looked Into the pale blue

the lightnings
that had riven the power of Austria OB
the Held of Sadowa." But we do not

net d to «it. the contest to show how the

letter in which this aentettce occurs is
'.

n b'.t Of portraiture Into

whi« h thai almost romantic impression
Snakes its way quite naturally and with

absolute artistic fitness. In other words,
the gift of the Journalist is, as we have

to OSS rich resources artlessly and
ong 'ig all in the day's work. He

- literature then, as it Were, with¬
out knowing: It, the way in which, after

all. most real literature is made. W.«
And an apt Illustration In the first of
Mi Brnalley'a chapters on thi New Eng«
land notabilities of half a century ago,

..h Danlt l Webati r. ![<. says:
er In Faneull HalL

¡it nis best and
i :>' . s« emed to me it mat«
i-i"! bttle what be said. The authority
of the man wai what toi«i. Before he had

mil and peoph w no

.rere all standing waiting
:we knew a words

cf wiai
Tv. !¦ seen a simular effe t bv

very different artists. Once by i.
i' .¦ Boston Theatre, ns Camille, in Cor-
nellle'a Horace, when the mere apparition
©f that white-robed figure and t..

i.p-burnlng
e- ell on the audience. .\"t once, bul

iAmiiV DeaclSe, a! the
Frtncess's Theatre in and at the

In Paris. Of her 1 shall have
* ng to aay by ai d by. but l name
1 . .. she had that rarest of
gift«, the ¡ower of gathering an audience
into her two email hands while atill, all« nl
»i"d motionless; -md thereafter never let¬
ting 1 i go in her it was perhaps B
magn« '

.. tion. foi he wsa
jof nal actresses Tn

Webster it was the domination of an 1r-
I Mhle personality, with an unm.Vrhed
ir.telleciual supremacy and the prestige
cf BB unequalled career.

Only a born Journalist could have writ¬
ten that. TV« can fancy the plight of
the grave hlsc ian asked to ponder his
impression of Wtrhster In the light of a

performance by Rachel, and his humor¬
less assertion that the thing would not
Te possible. But how simply Mr. Pmal-
ley'fl parallel Justifies itself, .and how
much he gains by this earJrsly human
play of experience and thought about
his therm ! He has a style wonderfully
suited to his treatment of a subject, a

style of notable clearness and simplicity
Its auceesg is due In great part to tho
fact that he always makes sure of his
gut stance, always hag something to say,
and infallibly knows what to leave out
and when to stop. One would surrnis«'
that hi hn-1 been all his Ufa a reader of
«fmlntS-VeUVe, whose "Portraits," we

may ndd. his letters often recall. They
have much the game kind of vlvl
that bsknags t<« ti work of the gn u
!*r< the kind t1'. t
nie«i by «taot, meneure, a suavity half

: ill worldly-wise. Indi d,
Mr may be said t«> hav««

gchtoved the prodii tly Bleuit feai
of fusing I'r« t. h <1« li ,1« y of tSBt
i -, with Ami ric,::i vigor and 6

In l ng n mai I s str« as has
gellt» lid upon the way in
a M Bmalk > i work i« done, for
.¦ rg vv.rth while to dwell upon
the\ . ed ami gym-
¦pathetic English It at miating to

« ter But «even

d in our "W n columns
i ne exposition of their contents
pre mi for s moment on «mats

I hical and historical value,
I - and I,,"re this s .. Itive

. . t

Boon, suthora nd "ih«r leedera of hla
own country, nd end of Europe
lie t« is I ''.¦ prrsoi dittos, and.

. i. he tails US : omit! ¡ng of
arhai I b good deal ahoul
their ld<..s. Ti d in the
bo«.k. th'-re La gossip, bul it« both
the gOUVenira are those of a man who

) .. on the whole, for the
thing* Of the mind Hla portraits are

Intimate, and have ofti n a sort of borna¬
ge I SBHa 111 about them, but be takes hin

gittf Tt on high grounds, painting nearly
a!; Of them »nil . u r. nee t«* pub¬
lic affairs.

.S is Inl-araallgg to note, by the way,

)

r and Critici*
$>._-

that those affairs are not precisely
lated in an episodical manner,

have been part of one experience,
though Mr. Smalley makes no prei
of binding them together they arc

voloped In one atmosphere. The
as a whole, vaguely, perhaps, and
with a certain quiet force, makes
reader aware of a period. Every
BOnnllt* in It goes BQIIlSttOn "Into

picture.'' Incidentally that picture
closes, as was said at the outset, n

relating to the author himself and

long career. In fact, some of the
of his pages are these in which ho

latea specific experiences of his c

Journalist, and especially that rev

tlon Jn journalism which, as the 1
don correspondent of The Tribune
accomplished through the transmis
of news by cable during the Fra
German war. The Joy of battle is

in this part of the hook. British .1
nalism looked a little doubtfully v

"American methods" and could not q

| understand what The Tribune was d

ing at when It printed a dispatch on

! battle of Sedan six columns long, t

cables costing $1 a word. It did
take long, however, for the policy of

Journal to work a momentous chang
the reporting of great events, and
Smalley tells the tale with infecti
gusto. Here, and indeed throughout
"Memories," lie writes with the fir«

the true Journalist.

THE WOMAN QUESTS
Its Significance to the Welfi

of the Race.

WOMAN' AN'n T,ABOR. Bv Olive Sehn
er. l2mo. pp. 2». The Frederick
Stokes Company.

This study, it is now sufficiently *

known, is a rétUWtê of a far larger w
on Its subject began by Mrs. Schrei
in her youth, partly finished In

! course of many years, but destroyed
flro during the Boer war before its cc

pletlon. Throughout the book, as an

jten, bears evidence to the scope of

preliminary researches made by
author to equip herself for her ta

She never digresses, but furnishes a mi

of illustrations from the past of our ri

and from the organization of the life

animals that adds much to the color a

interest of her main argument.
Woman's "parasitism" a stibj'

much to the fore just now, thanks,
doubt, to this very book.forms the ch
subject discussed by Mrs. Schreiner.
its original social significance, that
the Idleness of the women of the rl
and mighty, imposed upon them by t

men la evidence of their own wealth a

Importance, Mrs. Schreiner attaches \

little importance to this parasitism. S

even seems to suggest that it may ha

performed It3 part In evolution by a

celeratlng the passing of decadent ar

tocraclea f<>r the benefit of newer, mc

virile and useful ones. It Is with the e

forced parasitism of modern women, t

restriction of their many fields of lab

I by machinery, by the transference
their houeewtfety tasks to the factoi
that she deals. Her point of view he

set3 her book apart from many othei

for it is not the economical side of t1
problem that appears to her to be of fir

importance, but the welfare of the rac

Woman, she argues, has labored 1

man's side since the days of the ca'

dweller. Together they have struggh
upward, her share of the giant Uu
being added unto the children she bo

in increased brain and brawn, in mh
and muscle. Parasitism, she continue
enforced idleness, will rob her of th
training by life for the benefit of hi

Offspring« The generations to come w

bg 1* ss capable in proportion to this g_
elusion from the work of the worl'l.

It is a question of the future of tr
whole race, Intellectually as well t

physically,, and this woman, the mothe
-, if she cannot always state it i

.xact terms;
That the woman's movement of our du

Dot taken its origin from any met
tm cess of theoretic argument; that

il peaks out, now here and now there, i

¡forms divergent and at times superficially
almost Irreconcfleble; thai tin- majority c
those taking part In it are driven Into at
tlon as the result of the immediate pressut
|of th« conditions of life, and are not a!
|ways sbls loslcslly to state the nal t
all '<¦;<luaea which propel them or to pain
leai \y all n su ts ol in? Ir s< tlon, so fa
from removing it fn-rn the catecory of th
vast reoiK.'inizing movements of humanlt)
places H in a line with them, showing bov
vita!, Fpontaneoir and wholly < rsanlc an
unartl!;. lal Is Its nature.

Mrs. Schreiner Strikingly illustrate

her argument by suggesting that no

Inpcenlbly it boa beea the degenera
¡tlon and parasitism of the female whlc
has set its limitaron of the evolutloi
of ants, "creatures, Which, liavlnj
reached a point of mental developmeo
In s«itne respects almost as hlch as tha
of man, have y t become curiously nnc

Immovably arrested."
As for woman's share in the govern-

anco of the state, the author holds thai
her Influan? .. thi re aril] put an end u
war as tha means of gettliog interna-

il disputes, not 1 she baa leai
courage than man, but because sh<
knows the cost of human Ufe to her,
whose heroism in creating it Kra-smtii
exalted ao high above man's eouragi
in destroying it. [n gome of her pae-
ssges Mrs. Schreiner rises t.. heifhti
of line eloquence, us when .slit- invokes

ragi oua w< roí o of the Tg i«
tonli racee, Immortalised by thg Roman

torlai tin mothers of the women
who t.,-':. land In aaeklng t" continue
the srotrk of their mea end children

. g near conditti
The changing relal m between the

II.' new formg tlK y muet take
nsatlon thai Is grad¬

ually evolving Itself, but whoae form
; y« i be forceo«n, form thg sub¬

ject of the third section <-f the book,
is profitable reading In Its large

otttlin? i even wht a one cannot agr?
v, ith ber.

«.-.____

DB. JOHNSONS HOUSE.

To Be Presented to the British Nation
as a Memorial.

Trota The Pell Mall Qmm tta
bous? m Qe igh«equarePit. t-str? -1. h Is i« port« d, has bi n pur¬

chased by Mr. Cecil Harnu worth i,.i
in a short time it will b? , resented by
him to the nation i:. ¡. pje? I street
which la ging ihn motional may
'" a tow h ..: i itiefg tlon In thg racl

¦¦'¦ '.. 'great lexlcog«
'-¦ ¡.' re bg lived foi t< n years

to go ths are) ol his other res!«
;,"'i fall ben< th< hammer --f

the house breaker. Johnson lived In]
i in London, b it thi stout

old-fai hl um d, oak-balu ,. hous?
as ' "a11) i«- fourni it, |g p?, haps moi *

reaentatti g ol his ¡,n i,is
work

Ight41 nth o.uld-
herí Fohi for the

. decada of ins life nith»-r ha
h< bad begun hla

Dictionary. He had an upper room fitted

like a counting house, and here his sev¬

eral copyists wrote out the illustrative
passages from the various authorities,
which Johnson himself had marked with
lead pencil. At times, but not often, he
walked In the garden, "it plot of delved
ground n«i longer than a bed quilt."
Rut the house has-, other association

than that of the Dictionary. Johnson
hero began both the "Uambor" and the
"Idler"; and here he was living when
his tragedy of "Irene." now little read,
was produced by Garrick. Here also
his wife died, in 1796, when «Johnson
had been in (lough-square seven years,
the great Dictionary was published, and
the author delivered «that smashing blow-
to the patronage of literature from Which
It has never recovered.

"Seven years, my lord," he wrote to

Chesterfield, his WOtJtd-be patron, "have
now passed since 1 waited In your out¬

ward rooms, or was repulsed from your
door. . The notice which you have
been pleased to take of my labors, had
It been early, had been kind; but It
has been delay«.1 till I am Indifferent,
and cannot enjoy it; till I am snlitarv.
and cannot Impart it; till I am known,
and do not want It." When the house
becomes national property, those scath¬
ing senCmeos should be inscribed In let¬
ters of gold upon its walls.

THE SEAMY SIDE
The Misanthropy of a Rolling

Stone.

THE DIARY OF A SOLDIER OF FORT¬
UNE. By Stanley Port a 11 Hyatt. Il¬
lustrated. Svo, pp. vil, 359. The John
Lane Company.

Mr. Hyatt left England at the age of
seventeen, and returned home "only
twenty-eight In point of years, but mid¬

dle-aged in reality, penniless, disap¬

pointed, weary, a broken man, to begin
life anew if I could. And that my

Good Comrade has made possible." Thus
ends this emroniole of eleven years' wan¬

derings that carried Its author- clear

around tho world, almost entirely In

tropical latitudes. He was an electrical
engineer and sheep station hand In

Australia, a "nigger driver," hunter,

trader, transport rider, labor agent end

cold storage engineer In British South

Africa, ami a rubber concessional. in

tho adjoining Portuguese colony, n lect¬
urer In Durban, Mauritius. British India
and the Philippines, a newspaper corre¬

spondent and American soldier there, and

a tramp.the latter in the 1'nlted State?,
onft assumes, for his record ends with his

Philippine adventures.
The book Is excellent reading, as varied

In interest and color as one would ex¬

pect from such a career, to whoso many

trades Mr. Hyatt has since then added
that of authorship, two novels having
already preceded this book of his. One

of them deals with the last days «">f the
old Smith Africa, before the coming of
the railroad, the other With the discom¬

fort of an adventurer returned to the

»smugness of civilization.
Civilization has become unpalatable to

this rover, If. Indeed, he did not already
dislike It when he Lado It farewell, a

mere hoy. What he »aw of it on his
travels was net tho best of it, of course,

on its rude frontier. Where the worst of
men is as likely to come out as their
best. He was in Rhodesia in the earliest
days of the Chartered Company; in fact,

the bulk of his book Is devoted to his

South African adventures, Australia be¬

ing; dlsnv'Sted with a scant chapter, und

the Philippines with five at the end, out

¡of a total of thirty-two. In Rhodes'»
country he learned to hate tho British
Africanders, to tolerate the Boers, but

with many reservations, and to despise
the offspring of British and Boer mar¬

riages, still more the horde of foreigners,
from Germans to Greeks, that followed In

the wake of the Anglo-Saxon advance,
battening on its labor. Of his own coun¬

trymen he speaks with no less unre¬

straint, giving the English in Bhodosla
'credit, however, for the lack of a char¬

acteristic that he found dominating them
again in India.snobbery. In fact, he is

so sharply critical throughout of his fel-

low humans that one cannot help wish¬

ing for a pen sketch of blrn by eme or

more of these who came in contact with
him, as they saw him in their turn. The

African natives fare far better at his

hamls, at least their chiefs and his

«Baguto transport driver, cf his opinion
of the Americans In tho Philippines more

later on.

Mr. Hyatt gives vivid pictures of the

squalor, dlsoouragl ment, hatred and nn-

charitablencss, trickery and dishonesty
of the early days of the Rhodeslaa «id-

venture. He was already at that lime

volunteer correspondent e»f a London

financial paper, in whoso columna, h«

informs us, he told unpalatable truths

that did not suit the atock exchange
side of tho undertaking. It is an un¬

pleasant picture, hut. as already indi¬
cated, it Is possible that allowance must

be made for the persons! equation. The
best passages »ir" th-OSe dealing with Mr.

Hyatt's BUbSSQUent free life as trans¬

port rider, in the eipcn, among the na¬

tives. Ho tells of sport as well as of

work and trading, describes tin- Jungle
eif Portuguese «Saal Africa with a vivid
touch, and, Incidentally, narrates how-
near his brother.the loved brother who
went with him through all these Later
adventures only to die ¡u England
casas to being poisoned at a nail«
kraal. The other great affection of
. .-«. lonely days Mr. Hyatt sums up
in tho following typical pSSSSgi

I bave «"me acrosa but few- men who
had the loyalty and the courage and lbs
pa:.' no "f th'.:-- treck h iii. .. m mine.
I would sooner find them m Walhalla than
I would me« t ninet! -nine oui of a hundri i
of the. whit" men With vvhom i have
had ii do They never went back on me.
Hirfel would coma and shove hi» greal head ¡
under niv arm when I called. To the rr wd
be might be a savage black I ill of abnor-
mal ante; to me he was a faithful friend.

And il en men treat Kaffir» n
bullocks a- mere bessts, which merely
prove- what I 1« ,1-ned before | had reached
«vent; -on< lb u th>' ma lorlty <«{ m« n « on¬

sets ef ahortslghted fools If you
want faithful aervl <-. unaelfl h love, un-
fllucl Ing courage, look for It in g dog, a
Beau to, or a treck bullock, anywhere hut
in B white man on Wl mil the rurae Of the
south African tradition hsa fallen

The two brothers l< ft «South Africa pan«
niless, and made their wa; eastward
around «the world by all kinds of de¬

vices commanded b) their continued
Lack of funds. Mr. Hyatt's vie-., s «,f hu¬
manity am rcfl«, t» «I most Strongly
p rhaps in the tale he tena "f bis Philip¬
pine experiences. He div id« s the Amer¬
icans there Into Boutbernera ami Tan«
kaes, awarding ail the virtues to the
former, all the crimes to the others, He
praises the military eetabltahment, ati«l
condemns the civil admlnlatratlon, se¬

rious] clalmll K that a plot was s«-t on

I«««! t«, have him put nut of the way )ly
the nair.es. Ths book is a reslistto
fev elation of the r, a my aide Of VBgB-
bondage, and of the deplorable »affect it
may have in gha. Ing the vh vv of llfg
and men of the iimiMi ire, It Is ur,-

oualy interesting reading.
HOLBEINS ORGAN SHUTTERS.
Prom 'ni'- Athi na um
Holbein's urgan ghuttStS, painted fer

'I" Cath.sdral si pad«-, but removed
thence In 1Tv-i. have, aft» i some \ i. la
tud«*s, fourni a «m laent home in the
Basis Muse um <m tin- Initiative of tu¬
cán;' they bave been csrefully restored
Holbein's sket< h for these paneli Ls also
preserved at Baals, in the Kunstsamm¬
lung,

FICTION
A Batch of New Novels for the

Spring.

HATRED IN THE HOUSE.
IB1 VALLEY CAPTIVES. By R. Mac

aulay. 12mo, pp. 355. Henry Holt & Co

The valley Is in Wales; the home oí
slackness and hatred might have the

green ghottera through which, some year«
ago, «re peek d out the dark side of th«1
Idyllic kailyard, but, unfortunately, the
human nature It shelters Is bot ot

merely local significance. This new au¬

thor has talent, there can bo no doubt
of that, and a pen already admirably
trained for its work; still, in the end one

doubts whether the easy adjective "pow¬
erful" applies to this bitterly unpleasant
Chronicle. Tho announcement on the
slip cover of the book Invites compari¬
son with tho greatest of surviving Rrlt-

bjh novelists. The invitation overlooks
the consideration that even In his grim¬
mest and most discouraging mood
Thomas Hardy docs not lack humor,

though it be but the humor of a despair¬
ing Weltanschauung. Mr. Macaulay
handles his leading characters with as¬

sured consistency. Not an incongruous
touch, not a false line, can be found in

these five portraits, of a father who

follows the line of least resistance in his

philosophy of life ns In his conduct/ of

It; of his son. a born artist, but con¬

demned to agriculture because that is

less bother; of his daughter, silent, de¬

termined; and of their stepmother's two

children, who cow the boy and tyran¬
nize over the girl until hatred broods
in the house and smoulders toward an

outbreak.
Gray is tho atmosphere of this Welsh

valley.unrelieved, depressing gray. It

spreads from the protagonists to the
minor characters with hardly a ray of

weakest, watery sunshine; it envel«>ps all

these Welsh men and women in tho Val¬

ley beyond tho reach of the modern
world. The author has no doubt as much
warrant for his view of Welsh life and
character as had the author of "The
Oreen Shutters" for his revelation of the

Scots. It all depends upon the point of
view. Others have already told us of the

sunny side of Wales.

LOVE IN OLD VIRGINIA.
THE r-nLONKI.'S STORY. By Mr?. Roger

a. Pryor. Lhno, pp. 257. The MscmilTan
Company.

Mrs. Pryor has told a winning tale of

the Old South.the hospitable, senti¬
mental Old South, full of manifestations
of virtues and courtesies which are now,

perhaps, esteemed too o]d-fashioned for

consideration in a world of haste and

business. The Colonel, tho punctilious,
generous and tender-hearted Southerner
of sixty years ago, is a charming char¬

acter, and Is charmingly portrayed In a

method Which Is Itself old-fashioned.
The patriarchal Virginia household, in

which everybody, including the cook and

the gardener, Is lovahle. and high-minded.
Is thrown Into agreeable relief by the

Incursion of the villain from th« North;
he brings on element without which the

picture might seem almost too honeyed.
The book will have many pleased read¬

ers, especially in the South, and it will,
no doubt, be useful In the future to the
student of social history. Its author was

g part of that Southern life and It Is

glorified for her In regretful memory. It

Is well that there should be thus pre¬

served the pleasant aspects of conditions
which can never return in this country.
which can never be seen again, indeed,
In any part of the civilized world.

A DESERT DRAMA.
THE GOLDEN BlLBNCa By C N- nnd

A. M. Williamson. Illustrated. 12mo,
pp. MB, Doubledsy, Page ft Co.

A motor car plays a brief part In this

Story of the North African desert; other-
?vise the book Is not at all what these

authors have accustomed us to expect
from their pens. H"ro nre no merry

Journeylngs In the ever fascinating "ma¬

chine"; danger and suspense quiver in

these pages, and the ruthless passbm of

a man of the East for a girl of the W< st

.a passion which grows to desperation
in the "golden silence" of the desert.

Meet of the action passes there, nnd It

turns opon the almost successful at¬

tempt of the Arab 00car to marry, willy-
nilly, the beautiful Arnertcen heroine, n

«lamer from Indiana. Be practically
Btidnepa her, and she is rescued only
after an exciting fight in a ruined desert

fortreae. Much of the d'*s'>rt atmosphere
<>f mystery and arid beauty has been

rly conveyed into the story, nnd its

thrills are sufficiently realistic, it is not

a novel of character, but one of Incident,
and Its puppets move rapidly, plausibly
and entertainingly.

A DANCING HEROINE.
n-'.\i;i,f,A. By II. L. Stuart, lltii'i, pp.

MO 1 loiiMflav, l'are <fc Co.

a tale of many emotional adventureg
set In a plot "f even more happenings In

the outer w«>rld, which Is chiefly that of

Load« n. In Its SO? let, financial, theatrical
and Grub Street aspects. The plot
r« ;n has t" the offspring of an aristocratic
mesalliance for Its heroine, who becomes
a dancer; across the ocean to Connecti¬
cut for its hero, whom It brings t«. Eng¬
land via the L/elon Etrangère. From
America comes also the other woman,
B/hOBS Clever booka bare made for her a

place in London, The road of tTUg lOVg
lifvr r yet ran lega smoothly, nor was the
road of'the rolling stone turned llttera-
t« ur ever harder than in this tale. an,-
doubts a little, iu tin- end, if the other
woman Would not have been th.» wiser
choice for the man, had fate not inter-
fered, but the happy ending that Is
reached Instead will suit the romantically
inclined far better. The story Is told
by an onlooker, one of the proverbial
kind that sets most of the game, it is
good reading, wherefore It is well that
there Is a great deal of it.

THE FIRST BORN.
Till': VhKY LITTLE I'EKSiiN. Bf M.irv

II. at'.n \*orse. intimations by Rose
. ¦'N. ni t».mi... pp. m. Ths Houghton
Mlfflln Ci tnpany.

Every Anmrlcnn father will recognize
sum« thini' of himself in this Imok, and so
Brl|] even Atnerlcan rnother an l grand¬
mother, not t" mention many American
nurses And Americans who ate not
fathers «>r mothers or grandmothers win
recogrnlxe thong among th<-ir friends ami
a. T.alntances that ar.'. and they all to-

gather \*:¡i recognlat tha baby, nhtch is
a typical Am« tí. an baby, berg tasa the
Whole family asistí tu e is made to centre
in It and turn around it n,un th«- .,,,.

nn nf «d its hlrtli. We ate lin- nuti,.n of
baby worship'.« is par « ./-< '/« nn, ,\,.u

though, or perhaps bOCaUM, we are as

yet fond an 1 Indulgent rather than w ls<>
and arlaely trained parente There ih

thi- parti ular \«T.v little p. t aonV
in- 'In.d .,f gi tting its own gray, f"i m

fctttm-u. Mra. Vurae doea nut bv k ths

saving »er.so of humor. There is a

twinkle In her eye as she holds up the

mirror to American parental and Ameri¬
can Infantile human nature.

MODERNISM.
THE PRIEST. A Tale of Mo.lernlsm in

New England. By the author of "Let¬
ters to His Holiness Pope Pius X.
IJmo. pp. 263. Roston: Sherman, French
A Co.

T«. follow in the footsteps of Antonio
Fogazzaro is a natural ambition, but,
whereas the Italian novelist was a mas¬

ter of his craft, the present author Is a

mere beginner, whose first attempt at

fiction with a purpose shows, moreover,
no marked apt.tude for this form of con¬

troversial literature. The book is. If

anything, far too smoothly planned.
There is no conflict of wills, of the tradi¬
tional and the scientific authority. The
surrender la sudden, both in theology
and In an ultimate ending that, one

Would think. Is not wisely chosen, bs-
CauSS it goes sei unnSCSSSarlly far and

Introduces an entirely irrelevant, if very-

human, motive. The author's choice of
a New England factory town for the
sake of vivid contrasts is well seen, but

he has failed to make the best use of the

opportunity thus created. The story is

told from the outside.

WHOLESALE MURDER.
THE MAN WITH THE BLACK CORD.

By Augusta Groner. Translated by
Orare Isahel Colhron. 12mo, pp. 287.
Duftletd & Co.

With an abundant home supply of

detective fiction, it would appear a work

of supererogation to add to Us steady
flow by translation from foreign
tonguèa. Augusta Groner has, however,
a pretty talent of her own In the con¬

struction of mysterious plots. The Aus¬

trian Betting of her stories, moreover,

of which this is the second to be ren¬

dered Into English, adds to the Interest
of a narrative that begins with the in¬

explicable disappearance from a securely
locked room of a man «if substance, an

occurrence to which circumstances give
the appearance of a cleverly planned
assassination and disposal of the body of

the victim. There are clews, of course,

and more clews, and the necessary de¬
tective to follow them one by one. Un¬
der the Austrian law an amateur pok¬
ing his nose into police affairs would

quickly be told to mind his own busi-

BOSS; therefore the unravellcr of this
complicated case is a professional who
has turned private detective for greater
glory and profit. There are those to

whom all detective stories look very
much alike. For them tales like this
one are not written. Brit amateurs will
find It to their liking.

WOMAN'S SHARE.
THE HEART OF THE BUSH A lx>ve

Story of To-day. By Edith Se«,r!e
Grossman. Colored frontispiece, limo,
pp. 3.14. The John I*ane Company.

This storv of life on a Xew Zealand
sheep range Is of genuine interest on ac¬

count of its understanding picture of the
hardship of a woman educated In Eng¬
land who weds a rude frontiersman.
She loves him anel admires his pioneer
strength, his mastery of his environment,
but yet, for all his adoration, there lies
between them the chasm of manners

and social usage», of cultured existence
and Its amenities, its Incessant little
acts of sophisticated chivalry. She Is

his woman, In the primitive sense of the j
WOtú, to whom he comes, for Instance, in
all good faith, fresh from killing sheep,
with their blood still upon his clothes.
The business of earning a livelihood, of
striving onward materially, is the first
preoccupation of his life. After the man¬

ner of his kind, lie takes her for granted.
The author provides a happy ending.
even as she prefaces an idyllic honey¬
moon with a rude, awkward, masterful
wooing, clumsy, self-assertive, yet timid,
but the significance of the story lies In
her discerning picture of differeneen be¬
tween which an average can only be
struck by many surrender» on the wom¬

an's part.

ONCE MORE.
QUP'KSAN'PS By Fannle Heasllp Lea.

Illustrations by Clinton Rainier, Litno,
pp. Bt The Sturgis A Walton Com¬
pany.

The uncertainty of conjugal love is

apparently the subject nearest to hand
for the novelist, because there are so

many examples of it in current Bctlon,
This probing of the cmi«tb«ns Is becom¬

ing aomewhat monotonous; it is high
tinm for some benefactor to inaugurate
a new genre for tho relief of readers.
The trianglo of this latest addition to
the masa hi Innocent enough so far as

It goes, and if Is broken at what is
known in th«« Jargon of the hour as the
"psychological moment" by tho change
of heart of the lady Implicated. She had
fallen out of love with her husband;
she falls in love again with him when
she discovers that he is in danger of
becoming the next victim of a first class
family feud. From this the reader will
know that it all happened in the »South,
The novelist and music critic from New
York who was the causo of the incipient
trouille at'Hicil nobly, This is one ,,f
many reasons why the reviewer res«.«« ts.

the pseudonyme under which the author
hid« h his identity. The book is rather
well written. The author should try
her hand at les hnckneyed material.

METEMPSYCHOSIS.
Till-; BBTUBN By Waiter De r.a Mare

Umo, pp. HI (1 p, Putnam's .Sons.
Was it metempsychosis? The author

is so vague on the subject of his own
book that in the and he miases his
point, if he has e«ne in view, that Is, and
wearies the reader. Tim CSSS is this:
A convalescent »aacapog from his si«k-
room and wander«, into a graveyard,
which is not exactly the most cheerful
place to select for a first outing. [[..!«.
he discovers the gravestone of a Hague«
not. who, B«CCOrdlng to the epitaph, had
committed Suicide a century ago, Ofj
his return home ho discovers, on look¬
ing In big mirror, that he has changed
beyond récognition. He looks foreign,
dark. Even the color of bia hair Is

changad His wife doss not recosmiso
him her case, by tin- way, is rather more

InteroHtlng than th«' husband's, who dis-
< overs shortly afterward an old French
l«»«ik Containing the suicide's engraved
portrait. Tiie d« ad man's face has be¬
come his own. »So far so good; but bc.-
yond this tho author phOOSOg such liule-
«-isive. ahadowy »yraya, ha confuses the
a-«- H«, obscurely, that tile interest Is

lost. The book I- neither Interesting
raetapsychlcs nor wund Bctlon.
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I BOOKS JWDJUTHORS
Current Talk of Things Present

and to Come.
Mr. Kipling's short history of England

for "the young of all ages" will he pub¬
lished here In October next. Twenty

poem« will be set within Its prose, and it

will have divers Illustrations. The work

is mentlon'd as striking and unusual.

Antidots for Socialism.
Mr. 0, W. Perkins's articles on "Profit

Sharing as an Antidote for Socialism''
will appear during the summer in "The

World's Work." The first of them will
be published In the June number.

The Duke's Test.
In the first published reminiscences of

Queen Elizabeth of Rumania la an odd

story of her grandfather, the Duke of

Nassau.a prince In whom was firmly
established the mediaeval German theo¬

ries respecting women. He had Just,
married his second wife, and, says the

Queen, "that there might be no mistake
at all as to the position he intended to

assume, the wedding ceremony w-as no

sooner over and the newly married
couple alone in their travelling carriage
than he proceeded to light his pipe, and,
closing the windows, smoked hard in her

face for a few hours. Just to see If she
would venture to remonstrate or com¬

plain!"
"The Celestial Omnibus."
Under this curious title has Just been

published In London a volume of fan¬

tasy by Mr. E. M. Forster, author of

the novel. "Howard's End." Mr. Roger
Fry has made the decorations for this

volume.

Eugene Field in England.
The complete edition of Eugene Eleld's

poems Is coming out in England. This is
the edition of the Chicago writer's work
which has been Issued in this country by
tho Seribners.
First Aid to the Poet.
The "Dictionnaire dea Rimes," with

which Francis Conpee worked, has been

placed as an Interesting relic In the
Carnavalet Museum. There are romantic
persons who will be surprised at ah'3

proof that a man of genius required such
aid. It Is said that a Journalistic friend
calling upon Coppóe one day found this

worn volume on the poet's writing table,
and exclaimed In astonishment: "Do you
use a 'Dictionnaire des Rimes'?" Copper
smiled. "I am sometimes a poor hand at

short lines," he said. "Then when I come
across a 'rebel* which defies my imagina¬
tion I turn to my dictionary. Now you
have the secret. You need not tell your
readers of my method, or they will think
It is only necessary to possess themselves
of a dictionary to become poets."
"Queed."
This Is the rather odd title of a novel

by Mr. Henry Sydnor Harrison which
the Hooghton Mifflln Company will pub-
lish next Break, It is also the name of
the leading character in the story, w hi« h
Is said to be one of "wise and humorous
optimism." The publishers have had th?
whimsical idea of getting a number of

professors of English classes In various

colleges to carry on among their pupils
a prize contest over the idea of tho kind
»if man suggested by the name .>ueed.
Some of the opinions submitted are

amusing In themselves, and taken to¬

gether they show the amazing range
which speculation may take In a matter
of the sort.

Queed Is conceived as a famous de¬
tective and as a kleptomaniac, as "a tall,
spare, generous, kind-hearted photog¬
rapher." and as "a man of great poetical
influence, who died and was burled at
Portugal, Spain." One contestant Imag¬
ines him as the koep-.-r of a college inn,
living in Lucerne, and another describes
him thus: "So this was Queed, tho man

who, by his diabolical ingenuity in the
use of poisons, has terrorized the world."
Some of the descriptions were submitted
in verse. The whole competition smacks
of innocent and delightful drollery.
"Queed." of course, will be awaited with
lively curiosity.
A Politician and Novels.
The lately published biography of Vis¬

count Goschen shows that, like many
other men of large public affairs, he was
a devoted reader of novels. It is said
that "on ono <?f his long Continental,
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Journeys, he being then an elderly ran
a bedroom had been secured for him i
Cologne that he might enjoy a night
regt on the way. He had, however, tag»
up at starting one of Gaborlau's nor«
to read in the train, and was only ha
way through it when he arrived at Cc
logne. There, as had been arranged, li
betook himself to the bespoken room i

the hotel, where he spent the who]
night, not In the contemplated repo*

j but in finishing lib novel, continuing th
Journey n^xt day without ever havLa,
been to bed."

Legro« sa s Sportsmsn.
There is an amusing description of thi

sporting experiences of the French artig
Legro» In the Just published remlnl*
cencea of Mr. a. g. c. Liddeii. whn<
staying in Scotland Legros expressed i
wish to be initiated into the mysteries ol
British field sports:
Accordingly, one morning he descende«!

the stairs in his usual black clothes actd
wideawake, finished «.iff by a pair of ha
host's gaitera, snapping his lingers and
shouting. Tous les petlta oiseaux euroni
peur d* moi!" When we took th«? fiei«l _<

: began by carrying nia gun muzzle down.
ward, as if It wer« a walking stick, Mr,
Graham explained to him how the weapon*
was to b» uned and carried, and he took
his atntion In the Une next to las pr«,

Iceptor. There was not much competition
for the place on the other eide of th« enter«
prlBlng novice, but my curiosity led me t«
occupy It. And It turned out to be p«r.
fectly safe. a3 he carried his gun at half,
cock and held It In front of him, th« rr.ui-
zle at an angle of 45 degrees from th«
ground. After a time a capercailzie was
seen, and cur host led the would-be sports«

; man toward him The bird seemed quit« to
[understand the situation, as he allowed ui
to K«-t within fifty yards of him. Wbes Mr.
[Graham dirertpd Legros to Are. Tue artist
I c» eked hi:? gun and. presenting arms, dis¬
charged it with great car«* at th.» 3am«
angle at which he had been carrying it,
aid, needles« to say, produced no «-fleet on
the cspercailsle. Afterward until ¡rich,
when he left us, he eras tro rnutlong »a
open fire again. '

Not content with his gunning experience,
Legros insisted.the next «lay on being taken
out fishing. He was accordingly set aowg
In the stern of one of the harllng boat« ot>

I posit«» to a rod After a time a f>n took
jhls fly. Rememhclng the Instructions of
I yesterday, gig lumped op, and pressing th«
butt of the rod fo his shoulder heM it m
th« position of a gun The boatmen vvera
paralyzed with astonishment, hut on reeoy.

«ling themselves exhorted him with shoqOI
of "Row, mon!" "Row!" "Gle him the
butt!" hflstllv translated for the -ports-
man's benefit by Miss Graham. "Roulei,
monsieur:" "Routes!" "Il faut toujours
presenter le hont de. Ja machin» nu po(a-
son'" I need hardly say that nft»r a few
moment"» of the wildest confusion the fly

j op.mo back

Delinquent Librarians.
It is reported that disagreeable dis¬

coveries have bnen made by tha corn-
missioners appointed by the Italian gor«
ernment to examine the various national
librarles with a view to gathering ex.

hlbits for the approaching expoeltloa it
Turin. Valuable and beautiful honks
have been found soiled or mutilated.
sometimes treasures of this kind ire

missing altogether. Sets of volumes aro

dispersed and lost; there have been ur-

¡ardonable losses even In the Vlttorlo
Emannuele library at Rome. Similar

complaints, by the way. are heard In

Spain. We are told that the care nf. Eng¬
lish libraries is excellent, but this was

not Invariably the case fifty years ago
in cathedral and collegiate libraries.
"The Manchester Guardian." eiuot«-s two

of the instances given by Mr. Blades;
"In one case ¦ broken pane had been so

long left unrepaired that a tendril of

Ivy had crept in along the top of a row

of book?. It served admirably as a duct
during rainfalls, with the resijlt that s

row of books the least valuable of v.h>rt
woulfî have been cheap at £lQ0 was badly
damaged. In the second case It waa s

broken skylight which did the mischief.
Thero vas a bookcase below It, and th«
value of its contents.chiefly Caxtosg
und specimens of early English printtsj
.was buch that one of the volumes»
though saturated and stained and rotten
was sold for £200."

Barred Books.
An attempt to induce, the Manchester

(.England» City Council to res. ind its
action barring Mr. H. G. Wells's book.
"The Naur Machlavelll," from the free
libraries has failed. Complaint was

made that the Council was being held up
to ridicule on account of its "Puritanism'
in refusing to buy tho book; but thi|
complaint had no effect upon the wer«

shipful members. One of Mr. Wells'«
previous books was stoutly denounced
as "poisonous," and it was asserted that
if that one was poisonous the new booli
was still more so.

For the Browning Fanatic.
Mr. Eden Thillpotts has been deliver¬

ing his mind on thr> subject f Robert
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NINTH LARGE EDITION NOW PRINTING

Jeffery Farnol's Remarkable Romance

The Broad Highway
For a number of years no novel lias evoked such gei Cfom

and unanimous praise from critics, hook-iratio and public "The
Broad Highway" is not only the year's biggest success, but it gives
every indication of taking its place among those few novels that
by reason of their universal appeal, achieve permanence beyond
their day and generation. Xo novel calculated to give so much
delight has been issued in years.

THE BEST SELLING BOOK IN AMERICA
As reported in the May Number of "Tho Bookman."

12mo. Cloth, MS pages, $1.3,1 net. Postpaid $1.46.

LITTLE. BROWN & CO., Publishers, Boston
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A MEMOIR OF ÜP1ÍCIAL APPEAL

JOHN LA FARGE
ROYAL CORTISSOZ

An intimate memoir and study of the great painter
by a friend of twenty years* standing, largely based
upon notes and recollections given to the author by
La Farge himself.

The volume is fullv illustrated with reproductionsin photogravure <»f I.a Pgrge'g rrjost famous and typical
w"rk- $4.00 net; postpaid $4J5

Houghtor* Mtfflin Co. stfsBsn. Boston & Now York

THE PATRICIAN
BY JOHN GALSWORTHY
$1.55 Not Postage extra

NOW WIIAllY
The Conservation of Natural
Resources in the t'nited Statd
By CHARLES R. VAN HISC

Inquire at uny boolulor*


